INSCRIPTIONS.                            189

wave around in the darkened space, and a few
blossoms patter to the ground.

The porches through which you enter the
mosques are among the most picturesque parts of
the buildings. They are surmounted by exquisite
little vaults or roofs, as richly fretted with
carved work as the roof of a Bishop's Throne
in one of our cathedrals. Above them extend,
winding in golden traceries, inscriptions in the
Arabic character, consisting chiefly of sentences
from the Koran, which, flashing from a ground-
work of dark green or purple, gleam like mimic
constellations reflected in a sea. Everywhere
in Constantinople, over gate, and tomb, and
bath, and palace front, you are confronted by
those blazoned texts from the Koran, which are
scattered as widely as devout pictures are in
Roman Catholic countries, and look as if the
endeavour had been to make the city one great
Book. Nowhere has bibliolatry, or devotion to
a book, been carried farther than among the
Moslems. The reason is to be found, probably,
in the fact that their religion, instead of